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AIDING YOUR 
a true medical UNDERSTANDING 
detective story Two paperbacks currentl 
y on the 
S shelves might help your understand- 
Dr. jaca ing of Aids and how to help protect 
Leibow? : yourself: 
The heroics nes A Strange Virus of Unknown Origin 
pebind- tr ne (Available Press, $4.95) by Jacques 
account © ai Leibowitch, is translated from the 
cena French. Leibowitch serves as a medi- 
medica tion of cal detective taking us by the hand as 
investis4 he recounts the signposts and con- 
Acquis’ peficien’ clusions which led to the designation 
eee AIDS (or SIDA, as the French would 
ae have it). This is a book before the fact, 
(AID ghe French PY leading to the facts. It is written in an 
Translates A owar easy to understand style and will help 
ichat _— the reader maintain a better under- | 
with ania c. Gallo standing. 
Dr. Robe The AIDS Epidemic (Warner Books, 


$4.95) by Dr. James Slaff and John 
Brubaker, is a general overall view of 


é the illness. Much of what it contains 

BLE is already known, but there are some 

APRESS aoit7 questions we all have. This book 
$4.95 


helps to answer some of them. 


CLASSIC MURDERS 


There have been a complete series 
of Joseph Hansen Dave Branstetter 
mysteries, as well as an assortment 
of Nathan Aldyne tales (the last, 
Slate, being by far the worst). But our 
favorites in both departments are: 
Troublemakerl3, wherein there’s a 
question of a life insurance policy on 
a dead man, Rick Wendell, a one-time 
part owner of a gay bar, The Hang 
Ten, and Vermillion, wherein a mur- 
derer had, to put it succinctly, a weak- 
ness for boys. If you haven’t tried 
either of these, do so. NOW. 

Troublemaker (Holt, Rinehart and 
Winston, $3.50); Vermillion (Avon, 


UNCOMMONLY GOOD 


SOMETHING IN COMMON (By 
Robert Robin, Simon & Schuster, 
$16.95) 

If you can get your hands on acopy 
of this novel which came out last 
year, do sc. Something in Common is 
a beautifully wrought novel about 
Joel Stern, a successful lawyer, who 
is living alife of lies. The lie is brought 
home when he meets the friend of his 
once closest friend and an ensuing 
tragedy which follows their meeting. 

Aside from the story about how 
one man gets it straight and learns 
how to more fully accept himself, 
Something in Common is also about 
loving: the loving of a husband to- 
wards his wife, of a father towards his 
children, and a friend towards a friend 
and a lover. 

Perhaps the novel is autobiograph- 
ical, as Robert Robin is a lawyer living 
in Chicago, one cannot say; what can 
be said is that Something in Com- 
mon, is quite uncommon, a good and 
heartfelt read. 
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Relax at the end of the day in your very own 
Malibu HYDRO SPA. Simply turn it on and let 
the HYDRO PUMP jet action circulate the 
water, creating a gentle massaging action. En- 
joy hours of pleasure alone or with friends. 
Holds four adults comfortably. 

Each HYDRO SPA features heavy 20 gauge 
reinforced PVC construction, simulated Red- 
wood finish and a 200 gallon capacity. Comes 
complete with the uni-directional high-impact 
styrene, chrome-tipped HYDRO PUMP. 

Completely portable, inflates and assembles 
in minutes without tools. Deflates for easy 
storage. Measures 16 feet in circumference by 
30 inches high when assembled. 


“Now you don’t have to spend | 
thousands of dollars toown | 
your own SPA!” 


Featuring the Hydro Pump jet action 
for help with relieving tired muscles, 
releasing tension, or just plain fun! 


fi 


Operates on a 12 volt sealed rechargeable 
battery (sold separately). ORDER NOW and 
receive the special Malibu HYDRO SPA acces- 
sory package—a $70.00 value for only $45.00 
| Accessory package includes: 
One 12 volt 6AH rechargeable BATTERY. 
One BATTERY CHARGER, designed for 
use with the 12 volt 6AH sealed 
battery to insure hundreds of hours 
of HYDRO PUMP operating pleasure. 
One AIR PUMP... .to inflate and deflate 
your Malibu HYDRO SPA quickly 
and effortlessly. Operates on the 
same battery that the HYDRO PUMP 
uses so you can inflate anywhere. 


ORDER NOW ana Senden Charge my ___Visa__ MasterCard 
e e e T 
receive the special Malibu HYDRO “es yok 316 woe ee Account No. Exp. date 


SPA accessory package. A $70.00 
value for only $45.00, and we will 


U Enclosed is $199.00 plus $19.95 freight, Signature 


pay insurance, freight and handling. aap 2 Haeigcey, Malibu 


1) Enclosed is an additional $45.00 for the 
Malibu HYDRO SPA accessory package. Address 


Print Name 


Enclosed is my check money order, ‘ : 
payable to B.E.N. Corp. New York residents (Clty 27 es sake State So a Zip 
RECHARGEABLE BATTERY add 7% sales tax. For speedy delivery send Allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery. Money back guarantee 


BATTERY CHARGER AIR PUMP money order. 


on product less postage and handling. 


HIGH SCHOOL REVISITED 


| took special interest in reading 
Marvin Bevans’ commentary on his 
high school reunion which appeared 
in the November issue of B/ueboy. My 
ten-year class reunion took place last 
year and | confess that numerous ap- 
prehensions nearly prevented me 
from attending. Like Mr. Bevans, | had 
been a small, skinny kid; I, too, could 
not play ball worth a damn. While it 
goes without saying that such attri- 
butes do not insure an adolescent’s 
popularity, | shouldered the addi- 
tional burden of being the ‘class 
brain’ — and the ‘class queer.’ 

A closeted existence never suited 
my nature. At the age of sixteen, | was 
decidely gay and quite blatant about 
my preferences. It was not uncom- 
mon for me to be seen in the company 
of older ‘artistic’ types: Nor did | hesi- 
tate to give long, lusty looks to the 
boys who surrounded me in the 
gymnasium’s communal shower. 
One year, | frosted my dark brown hair 
with brilliant streaks of blond. On 
Thursdays, when local folklore had it 
that ‘queers’ wore green, | made a 
point of wearing green! 

Of course my outrageous behavior 
generated lots of name-calling and 
unpleasant confrontations by my 
peers. Nevertheless, it was so in- 
wardly pleasing to flaunt my differ- 
ences that | was willing to suffer the 
consequences. The southern, Bible 
Belt town where | attended high 
school did not smile kindly on being 
‘different.’ But then again, | was never 
particularly impressed by the towns- 
people’s blind adherence to conven- 
tion. 

After the passage of ten years, | 
found myself wondering what had be- 
come of those classmates who had, 
at one time, managed to make my life 


so difficult. Curiosity got the better of 
me, so | decided to make an appear- 
ance at our class reunion. What | dis- 
covered corroborated with Mr. 
Bevans’ belief that ‘who we were is 
so much a part of who we are.” 


When | rejoined my former class- | 


mates, it occurred to me that / re- 
mained the ‘different’ one. While 
most everyone in my class had stayed 
in the south, | called New York my 
home. To be certain, | was still the 
shortest guy in the group. The class 
jocks continued to tower above me, 
yet their beer bellies and sallow com- 
plexions gave every indication that 
they had long ago abandoned the 
sporting life. |, on the other hand, had 
traded my frosted .hair for a gym- 
groomed physique and a Fire Island 
suntan. My career as a free-lance 
writer seemed to strike my former 
classmates as somewhat glamorous 
when compared to the more tradi- 
tional work they had stumbled upon. 
Moreover, | gained the distinct im- 
pression that many of them envied 
me more than a little. 

The surprising thing about our reu- 
nion was that the same people who 
had once condemned my ‘difference’ 
now treated me as if | were a dear, old 
friend. While they were curious to 
hear my remarks on New York fash- 
ion, dining and nightlife, these tra- 
ditional southern ladies and gentle- 
men also sought my opinion on the 
AIDS epidemic and what is being 
done about it. Their concern im- 
pressed me, their kindness was 
touching and | could not help but feel 
that | had returned home as some- 
what of an ambassador from the gay 
community. 

Of course | had always claimed 


- that title. Ten years later, | was still 


the different one and my classmates 


had continued to carry on conven.- - 


‘tional lives in traditional sorts of 


ways. Though | seemed to have gain- 
ed a degree of acceptance among my 
former adversaries, | attributed this to 
the fact that a passage of time had 
naturally allowed all of us to become 
more secure with our adult ‘selves.’ 
Like Mr. Bevans, | came to conclude 
that it is much easier being a man 
than a boy. But unlike the author, | did 
not leave my reunion feeling mildly 
depressed. My parting thought, as | 
distinctly recall, was, ‘Gee, I’m glad 


-?mme!” 


Tripp Vanderford 
New York City 
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A THING FOR FINGERS 


The November issue of Blueboy 


packed lots of surprises and super- . 


hot photos, but the layout of ‘Tony’ 
takes first prize in my _ opinion. 
Though | can’t deny that Tony’s 
smooth, lithe body and his juicy un- 
cut cock put a bone in my meat, it was 
his fingers that rea/ly set my nuts to 
churning. There’s something about a 
handful of long plump fingers that ab- 
solutely drives me wild, but perhaps | 
should try to explain why. 

Quite frankly, nothing can get me 
so hot so quickly as the touch of a fat 
beefy finger prying into my pucker. 
Perhaps some may feel that fingering 
a butt-hole is nasty or lewd, but | pre- 
fer to think of it as naughty-good fun. 
Whenever a man starts fingering my 
crack, my hole springs wide open and 
my cock begins to drip with cream. A 
guy with big, thick fingers who’s will- 
ing to dig deep inside my turd-tunnel 
can make me come in buckets. But 
unfortunately, there aren’t many men 
who seem to share my enthusiasm 
for finger-fucking. 

Although it may be nothing more 
than wishful thinking on my behalf, 
something about Tony’s mischievous 
smile tells me that he might like to 
pop one of his long thick fingers in my 
poop-chute. At any rate, | hope that 
Blueboy photographers will continue 
to keep a focus on fingers when 
they’re photographing the models’ 
more private digits! 

Jim J. 
San Francisco, CA 


HARD TIMES 


The most awful things happen to 
me. Last week, for instances, | was 
sitting behind my desk and working 
my ass off when | glanced out the win- 
dow to discover that a meter maid 
was about to ticket my car. Naturally | 
wished to avoid a fine so | rushed out 
of the office and dashed into the ele- 
vator. The door closed behind me, 
then some more bad luck came my 
way. 

The elevator refused to budge! 
When | pressed the ‘door open’ but- 
ton, nothing happened. When | leaned 
on the ‘lobby’ button, sti// nothing 
happened! | began to panic, but the 


one and only passenger who shared 
the elevator car with me remained 
calm. He engaged the intercom and 
informed the maintenance crew of 
the problem. To my utter exaspera- 
tion, the crew replied that it would be 
at least thirty minutes until they could 
rescue us. 

It was obvious that | was not going 
to avoid getting a parking ticket, but 
that was the least of my worries. 
What did bother me my fello passen- 
ger. His dark, shifty eyes made me 
feel uneasy and a fresh scar across 
his forehead led me to believe that he 
knew lots about violence. Since he 
was wearing jeans and a grubby 
T-shirt, | could tell that his six-foot 
frame was packed full of powerful 
muscles. His skinhead haircut made 
him look sort of tough and his pant 
leg featured a bulge that took the 
shape of a pistol. 

A cold sweat broke across my brow 
when the stranger slipped a hand in 
his pant pocket. Though his cocky ex- 
pression never changed, his shifty 
eyes cut through me. In a low, gruff 
voice, he said something that rattled 
my nerves. ‘‘The last time | got stuck 
in an elevator,’ he informed me, “a 
guy tried to jump on my bone.” 

Although my knees were shaking, | 
manufactured a steady voice and 
clicked my tongue, “‘That’sterrible!”’ 

The skinhead narrowed his eyes. 
“Wasn't so bad,” he grunted. “I like 
hav'n my dick sucked.” 

“Oh?” I squeaked. 

My mind went haywire for a minute. 
Then, the next thing | knew, the 
stranger had whipped out his meat 
and was wagging it in my direction. 
Since his cock was swollen to the 
size of a banana, | couldn’t help but 
stare at it. The shaft was popping with 
thick blue veins and its cone-shaped 
knob throbbed an angry shade of red. 
A trail of pre-cum that oozed from its 
snarled piss-slit caused my mouth to 
water and my knees simply gave way 
beneath my weight. 


lt was the only sensible thing todo. — 


| didn’t want to anger the horny mus- 
cleman so | attempted to humor him 
with my lips. When my mouth locked 
on the tip of his hefty tool, he gave an 
approving sigh. The sweaty-sweet 
taste of his maleflesh encouraged me 
to lap at his hard fat root, then my 
treacherous tongue glided across his 
fiery cockhead. Though | was pre- 


pared to use my mouth to pleasure 
him with a slow, steady suck-motion, 
the punk had other ideas. Grasping 
my shoulders, he thrust forward his 
hips and rammed his humongous 
pecker down my throat! | 

“Suck it, cocksucker! Eat my man- 
meat! Yeah, scumbag yuppie!”’ Drink 
my dickjuice!”’ As the words tumbled 
from his mouth, | opened wide and al- 
lowed his beefy joint to slide in and 
out of my throat. Though it was in- 
credibly difficult to accommodate the 
great length of his prod, | somehow 
managed. 

It was the oddest thing. The harder 
he fucked my face, the harder my dick 
grew! My erection began to thrash in- 
side my jockey shorts, my nuts start- 
ed to tingle, then a pleasurable pres- 
sure slowly mounted between my 
thighs. All of a sudden, the stud’s 
cock plunged all the way down my 
throat. A coarse groan echoed off the 
elevator walls and before | Knew what 
had hit me, a large dose of bitter- 
sweet cream splattered my mouth! 

The taste of cum got me so excited 
that | simply lost control of myself. As 
| feverishly set to sucking the last 
drops of gizz from the skinhead’s 
thick pipe, my dick gave a wild leap in- 
side my briefs. Then a shot of warm 
wetness dampened my underwear! 

It was absolutely amazing! Before | 
could catch my breath, the stud had 
tucked away his pistol and walked out 
of the elevator! When | realized that 
the door had opened, | scrambled to 
my feet and flashed a sheepish grin 
toward the maintenance crew that 
was gathered outside the elevator. To 
be certain, | was terribly embarrassed 
to have been caught on my knees, but 
that wasn’t the worst of it! When | 
chased across the lobby to try to find 
the humpy hunk, | discovered that he 
was nowhere to be found! 


Damnation! Not only had | missed 
a golden opportunity to add a phone 
number to my little black book of 
fuck-friends, but a/so | later discov- 
ered that my car had been towed 


- away. To top it off, my soiled under- 


wear was sticking to my balls and | 
didn’t have a single clean pair stored 
in my office. 
The most awful things happen to 
me! 
Paul R. 
St. Louis, MO 
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With loneliness 
eating at him and 


the silence of the 
_ eld house press: 
ing him in, just a 
_ few days before 
_ Christmas, Thom 


decided to go 
into town... 


BY VINCE FITZPATRICK 


ovington Corners, Maine, in 
the wintertime, Thom discovered, 
was no place for a man to be. 

As the days shrank down and the 
season contradicted inwardly against 
the coming winter; as the trees bared 
their stiff branches and scraped the 
sky, and the sky glowed its sharp, 
cold patterns of stars like chips of 
blue ice, Thom found his loneliness 


VOODOO Witchcratt ca Guarantee Money, Love, Reu- 
nion. Action in 7 hours. Doctor Zenn, Telephone 
714)760-7011 


GAY CORRESPONDENCE! Confidential Lists with Na- 
tionwide Membership. Privacy assured: Bee-Jay Partner- 
ships, Box 248(¥), No. Conway. NH 03860 


MONEY! POWER! 
SUCCESS! 


You can have it all. 
Free literature. Refund guaranteed. 
BOOKS by JOSEPH 


Box 547-D Santa Maria, CA 93456 


FOR THE TRUE CONNOISEUR 


. 1 pint cream whipper $34.99 red or white; 
NO2 chargers 10/box $6.99/box; 


prompt del. sat. gaur. ck or mo to: 
Gourmet Pantry P.O. Box 55902 
Birmingham,AL 35255 


MEMBERSHIP DRIVE 


International ‘FAN CLUB’ for guys who dig 
Latins-Sexy Bimonthly newsletter, photos, true 
stories, hot home-made video-tapes, discounts. 


Send self-add. stamped envel. for complete 
information to. D. BRYAN 
P.O. Box 20821 
Midtown Station 
New York, N.Y. 10129 
Gee Ee GE Re Ge Ge Ee ee Ge 


FIGHT S.T.D* WITH 
NONOXYNOL-9 


EXTRA 
STRONG 
FOR 
HEAVY 
ACTION. 


ORDER 
TODAY! 


GREATER 
SENS!- 
TIVITY. 


BOTH LUBRICATED WITH NEW 
NONOXYNOL-9 FORMULA. HELPS 
PROTECT AGAINST TODAY'S 
*SEXUALLY TRANSMITTED DISEASES. 


| Please send me _Man-To-Man Plus and/or__Hunky Dudes. 
Mix or Match 6/$6 0) 12/$10 0 24/$15 +$2 p&h & sales tax. 


Total$___.. O}Check OMO. OCash OVisa OMC. 
Peso ds ey Bate - 

Address 

Cie ee State Zip 


1 
i] 
i] 
i] 
1 
] 
i] 
1 
} Name 
i] 
i] 
i] 
] 
i 
i] 
i] 


MAIL TO: ‘yoy «Box 1316 New York, N.Y. 10016 


———cc<en eee eS ee eee See eee 


more oppressive, work on his novel 
becoming harder. 

Still he plowed bravely on with his 
writing. Early each morning he put on 
his army field jacket and climbed up 
to the attic. He had fixed a workroom 
up there—a desk, a chair, filing cabi- 
nets, and his typewriter. In the wintry 
silence with only the wind moaning 


around the eaves and chilly drafts. 


flowing around him, Thom kept revis- 
ing his first draft. It was slow painful 
work. And when he read it back in late 
evening, he realized it was no good. 

No good at all. 

Now, in December, when the snow 
blanketed the world like a white 
shroud and the day mists erased all 
life beyond the windows, Thom hung 
it up. 

“Writer's block,” he said aloud to 
the silent attic. He slipped the manu- 
script, now grown so heavy, into the 
desk drawer. He sighed wearily as he 
locked the attic door after him, and 
promised himself he’d be back up 
here and writing after a few days. 

But inwardly, he knew it wasn’t 
writer's block. One the way down- 
stairs, he caught his reflection in the 
mirror on the landing wall. He shrank 
back as if from a blow. 

The mirror reflected the face of a 
stranger—his eyes, dull and empty, 
his beard wild and unkept, and thick 
black hair that had become too long. 
Could this be me? He thought des- 
perately. And he knew he could no 
longer keep from himself what he 
tried to do in these months of unre- 
mitting labor: He needed something 
to give an edge to his life ... some- 
one... 

He hungered, he yearned for aman 


Thom had inherited this house 
along with some money when his 
aunt Berenice died. It was about two 
miles out of Covington Corners on 
the road south of town that snaked 
thru the piney woods. With such good 
fortune coming his way, Thom threw 
up his job in a N.Y.C. advertising 
agency and headed north. He thought 
this would be the perfect place to 
finish his novel ‘A Long Way Till Sun- 
down’. 

During the spring and summer 
everything went o.k. After working all 
day, Thom would walk at evening to- 
wards what the natives grandly called 
downtown. Covington Corners was 
well off the tourist path, so there were 


car loads of summer people, or folks 
looking for antiques or to browse 
among the quaint and the curious. 
The natives were not prepared to wel- 
come Thom with open arms, even tho 
Berenice had lived here all her life. 
The fact that he was from N.Y.C. anda 
writer was two strikes. But he had 
made friends with Sandra, the owner 
of alocal diner. Sometimes, when she 
worked waitress night shift, he would 
sit around and talk with her.. Often, 
they went dancing at a roadhouse, or 
went to the movies. 

But he knew Sandra could never 
satisfy him, and his hungers ... 

Now, in December, he just worked 
at repairing the house, his novel com- 
pletely forgotten. The house being an 
old Victorian monstrosity would keep 
him busy doing patch-up work till 
next spring. But often, he would 
spend his mornings just laying in bed 
dreaming his winter dreams 
dreaming of a man. By afternoon he 
would work up enough energy to go 
jogging. He made a spectral figure 
jogging down the road with the mist 
rising from the river, and the fog mov- 
ing thru the woods. At thirty-three he 
kept himself in good shape. No fat. 
No flab. He did push-ups and worked 
out with bar bells he brought from the 
city. 

Then one Saturday night a few days 
before Christmas, he decided to go 
into town. With his loneliness eating 
at him and the silence of the old 
house pressing around him, he could 
stand it no longer. There must be a 
man in town, he thought. Maybe a log- 
ger or some lonesome trucker holed 
up ina motel ... If not, he could al- 
ways see Sandra at the diner. He put 
on his field jacket and boots and left 
the house. He turned up his collar 
against the cold. 

A white skein of snow covered the 
road like a shroud. A thin ghostly halo 
ringed the full moon. It hung on his 
shoulder like a nemesis reminding 
him of his hungers, his foneliness ~ 
relentlessly pursuing him ... A low, 
moaning wind rode the night. And as 
the wind raked the pine tree pressing 
in from either side of the road, the 
branches rubbed against each other 
like the sound of rusted blades. He 


hurried along. 
In the spectral moonlight a figure 


loomed up before him. A man. Ob- 
viously walking from town. Thom was 
startled. Hardly anyone walked this 
road by day much less by night. Thom 
saw, even from a distance, that the 


man was powerfully built, wearing an 
army field jacket, levis, and boots. 
Long red hair tumbled down from un- 
der his stetson, and he sported a full 
flame-red beard. He hefted a duffle 
bag on his shoulder. 

“Are you lost, fella?” Thom asked 
as he approached the stranger. 

“No man,” the stranger said ina 
soft voice. ‘I’m on my way to Bush- 
mill. About ten miles thru the woods.” 

Thom vaguely remembered Sandra 
saying that Bushmill was acollection 
of cabins in the woods inhabited by 
strange, isolated families. This man 
must be one of the woods people. 

“Oh,” Thom said. “I just never saw 
anyone on this road at night before. | 
own the old Harrington place now.” 

“You never seen me because I’ve 
been away. I’ve been working rough- 
neck in the Texas oil fields. | came 
back to visit my folks for Christmas. | 
just got off a Greyhound from Hous- 
ton.” 

“Well, | guess you don’t mind walk- 
ing then ... But if you want some 
coffee you’re welcome to stop at my 
place,’ Tom offered, figuring to be 
neighborly. 

“That’s mighty nice of you. | think 
I’Il take you up on that offer. It’s damn 
cold. They call me Bear,’ the man 
said with a grin, offering his paw. 

“?m Thom.” 

They shook each other’s hand with 
strong, manly grips. 

Thom walked with Bear back to the 
house. The woodsman spoke about 
how he had to leave the woods be- 
cause of problems with his folks. 
What these problems were he didn’t 
say. 

“| hope your wife won't mind me 
crashing in at this hour,” he heard the 
woodsman say. 

Now or never! Thom thought swift- 
ly. 

“| live alone,” he said. ““You’re wel- 
come to stay the night .. . if you want 
...”’ He let his voice go heavy with in- 
vitation. And as if to give emphasis to 
his words, he placed his hand on 
Bear’s shoulder. He hoped desperate- 
ly the red-bearded hunk would re- 
spond to this obvious gesture. 

Bear stopped walking and turned 
to face Thom. In the moonlight Thom 
saw that his eyes were very blue, his 
face intense. The wind moaned softly 
around them. 

“Is that an invitation for something 
more than to just spend the night?” 
the woodsman asked. 


Thom shrugged. ‘Take it any way 
you want.” 

“! think you’re primed for some- 
thing more than pouring me coffee,” 
Bear said. 

“I’m gay,” Thom admitted. 

“That makes two of us,” the big 
man said with a grin. 


hand, Bear pulled at Thom’s nipples 
which were red and rock-hard as two 
small needles standing up. 

They pressed closer luxuriating in 
the feel of man-flesh pressed against 
man-flesh. Their kisses grew wilder in 
passion; their beards rubbed against 
each other’s in friction. Bear slid his 


“... he went upstairs to the bed- 
room. Bear was already buck 
naked, standing on the rug. He 
had turned on the night table 
lamp and its soft glow diffused 
around the room. Thom closed the 


door.”’ 


After Thom finished stroking up 
the ancient furnace, he went upstairs 
to the bedroom. Bear was already 
buck naked, standing on the rug. He 
had turned on the night table lamp 
and its soft glow diffused around the 
room. Thom closed the door. 

With the lamp glow falling on him, 
Thom saw his night visitor was a 
magnificent male animal. He stood 
well over six feet with powerful shoul- 
ders and torso, and the beginnings of 
a beer belly. His body was covered 
with red hair that glowed reddish gold 
in the lamp light. He reminded Thom 
of a warm, living column of flame. 

The big man flashed a goaty grin at 
him as he stroked his cock to hard- 
ness. Thom’s own cock went trembl- 
ing with desire behind his zipper. 

Thom climbed out of his clothes 
and naked walked over to where Bear 
was standing. He reached out his arm 
and grabbed his night visitor behind 
his head with one hand, and pushed 
Bear's face into his own. Their 
mouths mashed against each other’s 
in long, wet French kisses. Tongue 
warred against tongue like two mad- 
dened snakes, their faces lust-rid- 
died. Bear grabbed Thom around the 
neck with a powerful hug and kissed 
him passionately. Thom thought 
swiftly that Bear’s need must be as 
desperate as his own! With his free 


hand between their pressed torsos, 
and Thom felt his shaft cupped in 
Bear’s hot paw. Their mouths kept 
mashing against each other as they 
growled from _ sex-constricted 
throats. 

Suddenly, Thom drew apart. He 
didn’t want to shoot his load without 
first eye-balling every inch of the 
magnificent woodsman. 

He dropped to his knees and knelt 
before the red-bearded hunk. He eyed 
the dick meat. It was a powerful piece 
of equipment. It rose from a thick 
shag of red fur and stood up a good 
eight and a half inches, the purplish 
head round and soft. His balls, full 
and down, were like two ripe plums in 
the shadow between his legs. Thom 
rolled Bear’s low hangers in his palm 
while his eyes feasted on his shaft. 

Bear pushed Thom’s head gently 
foreward. “Suck it a little, if you 
want,” he crooned. 

Hungrily, Thom took the horse 
shaft in his mouth, the head glazed 
over with pre-cum. Thom licked it like 
an ice-cream slurpie, smearing his 
mouth with it. Then he swallowed the 
dick meat down to its base. Above 
him he could hear Bear growling with 
pleasure, while his two paws roughly 
rubbed Thom’s head. 

Slowly, he let the shaft slip out of 
his mouth. He looked up at Bear Tow- 
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ering above him, ‘“‘Do you wan me to 
get you off this way?” he breathed. 

As if from a great height, Bear iook- 
ed down at him. His blue eyes bore in- 
to Thom’s, his voice low and urgent. 
“No man, that’s not what | want... 
That’s not what | want at all ... What 
| want is to feel your man meat up my 
shitter. | want you to fuck my ass till | 
go out of my fucking mind.” 

_“Ah, you like taking it up the ass, 
then?” Thom whispered. 

“Shit, yes.” 

Thom jack-knifed around and knelt 
behind the red-bearded hunk. Bear’s 
back and ass mounds glowed in the 
lamp light. Like the rest of him, his 
heavy ass mounds were covered with 
a reddish down. Tufts of red hair 
‘flared at the small of his back and 
meandered down his ass crack like a 
brushfire along a canyon. 

“It’s been a long time since I’ve 
seen the best part of a man,” Thom 
said. 

Thom pressed his face against the 
crack. He let his tongue glide down 
the long, furry length of it from top to 
bottom, while breathing in the rich 
man-musk there. He kneaded the 
powerful ass globes, the flesh so 
warm under his open palms. 

Bear bent forward a little and 
spread his cheeks. At the bottom of 
his’ fur-filled cave, Thom spied the 
manhole. With the lamp light falling 
across it, it looked so puckered, so 
rosey, SO open... 

“Ah man,” he breathed, feasting on 
the rosebud with his eyes. His tongue 
continued to lick at the silkskin of 
Bear’s cave, snake into the hole. Bear 
uttered low, throaty growls as his 
hole was being rimmed. 

“Fuck me, man!” Bear suddenly 
said in an excited voice. “Fuck my 
shitter! Get your meat up my chute 
and fuck me like you never fucked a 
man before!” 

Reluctantly, Thom pulled his rim- 
ming mouth away from that prime 
manhole and gave his attention to his 
own throbbin meat. He stood up. He 
gripped Bear around the waist and 
aimed his dick at the hot, gaping hole. 
He watehed his engorged dickhéad 
sucked in by the rosey lips. He slowly 
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~ eased into the chute beyond, which 


seemed to suck his dick inward and 
upward into delicious warmth. 

Waves of pleasure washed over 
him like a flood of warm bath water. 
Small sensations like electric jabs 
went thrilling along his skin. His 
whole body was a trembling column 
of sex, his balls aching and over- 
loaded. Teeth bared, he uplifted his 
face in pleasure, the kind of pleasure 
that takes a man out of his mind. 

“Oh, Jesus ...” he moaned. ‘Oh, 
Jesus ...” 

He mindlessly let himself fuck 
Bear’s ass in slow, easy strokes, sex 


moaning. 
“Fuck me harder!” he heard Bear 
bellow in fevered excitement. 


“Plunge that pole up my shitter! Fuck 
it raw!” 

Obeying the ridden man’s com- 
mand, Thom arched his body forward 
and plunged all the way up with 
mighty, piston-like thrusts. With each 
thrust his balls slapped wildly against 
Bear’s ass cheeks. He gripped the 
woodsman harder, his nails-ripping 
across Bear’s belly flesh. Below him, 
Bear seemed convulsed in wild aban- 
donment as he plowed the bucking 
ass. He could feel his raging, mad- 
dened shaft tearing at the tender tis- 
sue of the chute that shrank from the 
wild intruding dick. But Bear strained 
his guts harder and gripped the man 
meat, embedding it in anal heat. 

_ Fuck lust swept over Thom’s con- 
sciousness. He was lost to every- 
thing by his raging man-shaft’s desire 
to fuck Bear’s shitter. His breath 
came in short, hitching gasps; beads 
of sweat coursed down his face. They 
were like two rutting animals in pure 
lust, groaning, cursing, bellowing out 
of wild throats, fuck-maddened 
minds. The wild fuck continued. 


“Fuck it, man!” Bear thundered. 

Thom plowed on in fierce plunging 
strokes, his balls banging against 
Bear’s ass. Suddenly, he felt his body 
convulse and his balls spasm on the 
brink of orgiastic release. “I’m cum- 
mmmming!” he roared. He felt load 
after load of cum shoot out of his rag- 
ing dick and blast up Bear’s ass. The 
room seemed to rock with the vio- 
lence of his release. He felt his dick 
washed in his own hot cum flood. He 
looked down and saw some of the 
white jizz dribbling out of Bear’s hole 
and wash down his crack. Shuddering 
in a final spasm, he shot the last of 
his load up the well-plowed ass. 


At the same time Thom flooded in- 
to him, Bear came. Bellowing wildly 
and pumping his shaft with a frenzied 
paw, he send wave after wave of cum 
arching thru the air. It sailed across 
the room and splashed against the 
opposite wall. In the lamp glow the 
cum blistened like pearl drops as it 
coursed down the wall. 

“Ah fuck ...” Bear breathed in a 
long sigh of relief. 

Thom slid his wasted dick down 
the sloshy swamp of Bear's cum- 
drenched ass and out the hole. He 
was exhausted and staggered a little, 
unsteady on his feet. Bear collapsed 
backwards on the rug. The only sound 
was the two men’s heavy breathing. 

‘That was the best plow I’ve had in 
years, man,” Bear told him, grinning 


happily. 

“Glad to oblige,” Thom said. 

“We gotta do this again 
sometime.” 


“Whenever you want,’ Thom an- 
swered. 

He went into the bathroom and 
showered. He returned to the bed- 
room and scrambled under the blan- 
kets on his bed. After coming out of 
the head, Bear joined him under the 
blankets. Thom reached over and 
turned off the light. He lay there 
listening to the wind moaning around 
the eaves. 

Then Thom jack-knifed onto his 
side and molded himself into the 
curve of his bedmate’s body, press- 
ing against him. He wanted to talk to 
the woodsman, to tell Bear of his win- 
ter dreams, how his winter dreams 
had come true ... But Bear, Thom 
discovered had already drifted off to 
sleep. And soon Thom fell asleep. 

A thin wintery sun smeared the 
window and a grey yellow light wash- 
ed around the room. Thom woke and 
looked beside him for his sleeping 
partner, but Bear was gone. 

He scrambled into his clothes and 
went down to the kitchen. 

Much to his surprise, there was a 
fresh pot of coffee brewing on the 
stove, and a tray of fresh-baked 
biscuits. On the table there was a 
note. He picked it up and read it. 

Dear Thom, 

lll be back your way after Xmas. 
We’ll get it on again man to man, 
maybe, fall in love with each other. 
Meanwhile, keep warm for me. 

Bear 


Thom put down the note and knew 
his life was going to be allright. 9 
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Robert Carradine and Billy Dee Williams in scene om 
“Number One With A Bullet” from Cannon Films. 


FILM REVIEW 


M.J. HILLE 


REMAINS AS IS: 
A BEAUTIFUL 


FILM DRAMA 


A. Is,” the award-winning play by 


William Hoffman about a man dying 
of AIDS, has been successfully trans- 
lated on to celluloid, with much of it 
remaining a moving, poignant drama. 

Jonathan Hadary is still on hand 
portraying Saul, the man who must 
cope with caring for his lover, but this 
time the character dying of AIDS is no 
longer portrayed by Jonathan Hogan, 
but screen actor Robert Carradine. To 
his credit, the Hollywood star does a 
credible job; Hadary, as always, is in 
top form. 

The story in a nutshell is simple: 
Saul is the level-headed if rejected 
lover of Rich; Saul is Jewish, Rich a 
WASP. After Rich comes down with 
AIDS, it is Saul who plays Mother 
Courage and nurses him through his 
stay in St. Vincent’s Hospital, and 
later, at home. In flashback, we learn 
of Rich’s indiscretions, his barroom 
antics, and his leap into the arms of a 
younger lover. The story is simple, it’s 
the telling of it which is rich and flav- 
ored and textured, and the acting of it, 
which gives the drama its heightened 
and finally exalted dimension. 


William Hoffman wrote the play as 
a tribute to six of his now dead 
friends, victims of the illness. It is a 
tribute which not only extends to 
them but the thousand others who 
have died and will die of this disease. 
Along with Larry Kramer’s “The Nor- 
mal Heart”, it will serve as a reminder 


Playwright William Hoffman 
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Robert Carradine 


of a time that is, but will hopefully 
soon be a time that was. 

“As Is” began at a small Village 
Theatre, Circle Rep, then moved up- 
town to Broadway’s Lyceum Theatre. 
“The Normal Heart” recently finished 
arun in London and it is reported that 
Barbra Streisand purchased the film 
rights. 

But it is the filmming of ‘‘As is” we 
are here to talk about. It recently aired 
on Showtime Cable network, and it is 
hoped that the film will soon be avail- 
able on video-cassette. 

Hadary, who also Starred in “Torch 
Song Trilogy” is not afraid of being 
type-casted. A native of Chicago, he 
went to school in Boston and starred 
in the national company, of “You're a 
Good Man, Charlie Brown,” which ul- 
timately led him to New York. 


Carradine, of course, is from an ac- 
ting family: father John, and brothers 
David and Keith. The youngest of 
seven brothers, Robert made his act- 
ing debut by accident in “Tobacco 
Road,”’ when brother Keith was forc- 
ed to leave the show early. He has 
worked constantly since that time. 
Among his film credits are: “The Cow- 
boys,” ‘Mean Streets,’ “Coming 
Home,” ‘The Long Riders,” ‘‘The Big 
Red One,” and the popular ‘“‘Revenge 
of the Nerds.” Due for release shortly 
is “Number One With A Bullet,” with 
Billy Dee Williams. He has also made 
numerous television appearances, in- 
cluding the recent mini-series, “The 
Sun Also Rises” with Jane Seymour 
and Hart Bochner. 

In between assignments Carradine 
is an accomplished race car driver 
and a first rate guitar player. 

If you can try and catch William 
Hoffman’s beautiful play transiated 
ever so eloquently on to film. Hadary 
and Carradine carry the day, and let’s 
also give three cheers to Colleen 
Dewhurst who makes the most of her 
brief appearance. And yet another 
three cheers for Carradine’s Rich 
when he meets his brother in a hospi- 
tal room. If the scene doesn’t tear at 
you nothing will. 4 
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MILITARY 


| : - BY RICK JACKSON 


Life in the military, 
like life in prison, is 
something one has to 
experience to under- 


stand. Watch THE 

GREEN BERETS or MR. ROBERTS 
until next Tuesday, but remember 
too that Hollywood's view of the 


military is about as accurate as its 
view of sex. 


B...... | have a lot of gay 


friends who know | work with military 
types alot, I’m often asked questions, 
especially after TOP GUN. Since read- 
ers of this magazine tend to be young 
gay males, I’ve decided to say my 
piece once and for all. When | was 18, 
I’d have cut off my dick rather than go 


into the service. Back in the 70’s, the 
American public was still pissed off 
about Vietnam so enlisting in the mil- 
itary was something that just wasn’t 
done. 

In the years since, two things have 
changed. First, the Reagan/Rambo 
revolution has shown that most 


Americans’ political views have shift- 
ed to the right. In the ’70’s, people just 
wanted to be let the fuck alone. Now, 
Americans, especially the young, 
want to show the world they’re not go- 
ing to be shit on any more. Since the 
Iran hostage crisis, the national 
psyche has been repeatedly jolted by 
bombings, hi-jackings, and threats 
coming from every nut-case going, 
and we’ve decided as a nation not to 
take it any more. After seeing movies 
where Stallone, Chuck Norris, and 
Schwarzenneger blow Russians, Viet- 
namese, and terrorists off the screen, 
the military sounds interesting. A se- 
cond revolution has swept through 
only the gay community in the past 
few years. Since AIDS has become an 
omnipresent threat, only the termin- 
ally optimistic feel safe fucking and 
sucking everything in sight the way 
they did in the party days of the ’70’s. 
Most gay men still want the same 
thing — a lasting relationship, the 
feeling of belonging and feeling. that 
you’re not alone. The trick, of course, 
is how to find “the perfect man” when 
every time you take your dick out, you 
risk having it fall off. Consequently, 


- the average gay American male has 


become much more conservative in 
his sexual practices. Some limit ac- 
tivities, some use rubbers, some just 
love their hands. However this 
change has been reflected in the be- 
havior of the individual, there’s a gut- 
level feeling that life and love should 
be better. 

The result of these two social rev- 
olutions is that many more men now 
fantasize about what it would be like 
to live with hundreds of young studs 
in a real-life shoot-em-up organiza- 
tion. In the past five years, I’ve lived 
with military Units about ten months a 
year. As a tech-rep for a major de- 
fense contractor, | go on maneuvers 
with units to train our national killers 
in the fire control procedures for vari- 
ous missiles sold to Defense by my 
company. I’ve worked some with the 
Army, more with the Marines, but 
mostly with the Navy. What follows is 
based upon my observations as an 
outsider living inside the military. 
Certainly being the only civilian on a 
Navy ship is the best way to see the 
world because you can do more or 
less what you want. After a month or 
so at sea, sailors usually start to bitch 
to me about what’s pissing them off 


because they know I|’m not in the sys- 
tem so I’ve heard all the usual com- 
plaints about the system at least 
once. What follows are my reactions, 
based mainly upon life Navy but with 
observations about the other bran- 
ches wherever | have enough informa- 
tion to know what I’m talking about. | 
should say straight off that | know 
next to nothing about the Air Force 
and want to keep it that way since my 
few contacts with it haven’t been cor- 
dial. 

If you’re seriously thinking about 
joining up and you’ve not been alone 
in a cave for the last decade, you 
ought to consider getting a confiden- 
tial HTLV-3 antibody test done. No 
one seems to know whether there the 
vaguest relationship between a posi- 
tive reading on the test designed to 
screen blood samples and whether 
one will eventually contract AIDS. 
Questions about the value or lack 
thereof of the test shoud be directed 
to a doctor. You should be aware, 
however, that the Department of De- 
fense now uses the test on everyone 
who wants to enlist. Especially if you 
haven’t completely come out, it 
would be a major downer to try to join 
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only to be bounced out because you 
failed the test. Many awkward ques- 
tions from your Aunt Millie—not to 
mention having a positive test report 
in a federal record with your name on 
it — could be avoided by doing some 
checking on the side first. I’d recom- 
mend getting in touch with any local 
gay information group nearby to see 
where you can get a CONFIDENTIAL 
test done before you do anything con- 
crete about enlisting. 

What’s so good about joining the 
military, anyway? The pros and cons 
tend to balance out. Some people 
hate the service and can’t wait to 
leave it, others use it to advantage 
and come out better than they could 
have dreamed possible. 

One traditional reason for joining 
the service is a lack of jobs on the out- 
side. the Army, especially, has a his- 
tory of being full of folks from poor 
parts of the country who use the ser- 
vice to get a fresh start in life. Fora 
young man sitting in an urban ghetto, 
a Southern backwater, or a West Vir- 
ginia coal mining town with soaring 
unemployment, the military provides 
an escape into a wider world of ad- 
venture and opportunity. By joining 
up, he never has to worry about where 
his next meal is coming from. Oddly, 
life in the military is even quite 
secure. Even during wars such as 
Vietnam or Korea, considering that 
the armed forces were over two mil- 
lion strong, the chances of anything 
much happening to one individual 
were not statistically very great. The 
numbers of Americans killed by the 
Vietnam War and a year’s traffic acci- 
dents were about the same—admit- 
tedly little comfort if you happen to 
be one of the statistics. Still, life in 
the military is hardly the Russian rou- 
lette existance many people fear and 
the Navy seems especially safe. 
Given achoice between a life of hope- 
less stagnation or oppressive poverty 
and serving a hitch, | would unhesi- 
tatingly recommend joining up. 

Many young gays, though, join up 
for exactly the wrong reason. The 
idea of sleeping, eating, and shower- 
ing with hundreds of hunks is fine for 
fantasy, but can be hell on wheels in 
practice. Slight differences in atti- 
tude exist between the services, but 
their policy boils down to this: if they 
officially discover you’re gay, you’re 
bounced out. Sometimes you’re given 
an “administrative discharge’’, some- 
times a “bad conduct discharge” — 


“There are plenty of gay men in 
all the services, especially in the 
Marines and Navy, but they keep 
a very low profile. Most lead 
their sex lives off base.”’ 


but the fogies who control the mill- 
tary services fear having gays in the 
system like a big dog. Some observ- 
ers suspect this fear is the real 
reason for the HTLV-3 antibody test 
being given to new recruits and slow- 
ly but systematically to everyone in 
uniform. The theory is that the Pen- 
tagon is using a fear of AIDS as an ex- 
cuse to dump gays. In any case, 
despite what you may have seen in 
movies or read, no one in the service 
wants to be officially found to ve gay. 

There are plenty of gay men in all 
the services, especially in the Mar- 
ines and Navy, but they keep a very 
low profile. Most lead their sex lives 
off base. Go to any gay hangout near 
a Navy or Marine installation, and 
you'll be able to tell the military types 
by their haircuts. A lot of guys—espe- 
cially in the Marines—are GREAT 
looking, strictly hunk-of-the-year cal- 
endar material. I’ve always been espe- 
Cially partial to marines. They are kept 
in prime condition and turn into blaz- 
ing fucking machines when they let 
themselves go. Occasionally guys 


serving together on a ship. wil! cut 
through the bullshit and start a low- 
key relationship, keeping it strictly 
secret from the rest of the crew. More 
often, gays are driven to a frenzy. Liv- 
ing with three hundred to five thou- 
sand other guys on a ship for months 
at a time, you know you're going to be 
thrown together with many hunks. Im- 
agine sleeping across from such a 
creature for three years, dying to get 
your hands on him, but scared shit- 
less of what would happen if you tried 
and he shot you down. Most guys in 
the military, after all, are NOT gay. 
When you find yourself attracted toa 
hunk, you start pussy-footing around, 
trying to feel him out. Since everyone, 
gay and straight alike, spends most 


Of his time being superbutch so 


everyone else will think them tough, 
this pussy-footing can go on for mon- 
ths — and even then you might make 
a mistake. On the one hand, men have 
discovered years later that the object 
of their affections really wanted 
them, too, but just didn’t have the 
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PHOTOS BY JOEL CONRAD 
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me BY KENN RICHIE 


Ou may see a_ strang-errrr 
——w— across a crowded room, la la 
de dum dum, and somehow you 
know....” 

| hate gay bar cruising cliches, but | 
was so in the midst of one that the 
Rogers and Hammerstein tune was 


dancing through my brain! A good 
twenty minutes of ritualistic bullshit 
had been going on while | lounged 
against a stack of beer cases by the 


pinball machine and he was still at the 
far end of the bar. I’ve always been in- 
credibly good at receiving signals, I’m 
aregular radio about those subtle little 
‘vibes’ that go along with the glances 
to the crotch, the vague nods, the sly 
smiles and the rest of the routine ... 
all done with apparent disinterest and 
innocence, of course. 

| inhaled deeply, leaned back for a 
moment and considered how much I’d 
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already learned about him other than 
the fact that | was hot to get him in the 
sack. His name was Kieth, unless he’d 
borrowed that hand tooled belt buckle, 
and he’d gone to college in Oklahoma 
a few years ago, unless he picked up 
that worn T-shirt at a garage sale. | 
usually look for other qualities before 
handsome, masculine good looks, but 
Kieth was so outstanding in that de- 
partment that it demanded immediate 
attention. Still, other things | like had 
been nicely projected, such as his be- 
ing fun-loving and outgoing without 
being loud or aggressive, and that he 
had a nice individuality about him. He 
wasn’t into ‘uniforms’ of any sort, his 
faded levis had once been black, not 
blue. | especially liked his self con- 
fidence in his sexuality that allowed 
him to wear his ample supply of meat 
quite naturally, not stuffed down a leg 
to show off. 

It occurred to me that this flirting 
across the room shit had gotten rather 
ridiculous. We’d already agreed on 
damn near everything but the brand of 
lubricant, what the fuck were we still 
doing working opposite sides of the 
room?! 

| glanced back, catching him look- 
ing me over again, but this time | grab- 
bed his eyes and refused to let go. | 
crushed out my cigarette in a gesture 
of concluding my visit to the bar, and 
fired an eye narrowing message of, 
“Well? Let’s go.” 

Without taking his incredible bright 
blue eyes from mine, he playfully 
reached across the bar to a bowl on 
the service area and picked up a whole 
fresh lime. He rolled it in his hand fora 
moment, then on the bar. Next, he put 
it to his mouth. Juice spit from it as his 
glistening white teeth bit it open. He 
chewed the rind aside and began mun- 
ching at the pulp. 

My lips puckered tightly and my 
mouth gushered with saliva at the 
sight. 

He laughed, set the fruit aside, 
wiped his mouth, then sauntered over 
to where | was still wincing at the. 
thought of eating a lime. “I’m on foot,” 
he said. “If you’ve got the wheels, will 
you let me drive? I’m house sitting a 
friend’s fancy home up in the hills, we 
can have the run of the place for the 
weekend, but it’d be a bitch to try to 
give you directions up a zillion little 
hillside streets.” 

He drove, but | had him stop at a li- 
quor store to be sure | had a weekend’s 
supply of cigarettes. He stopped in at 
the drug store next door. We hadn't 


gotten around to sharing names yet, 
_but we prepared for the weekend. 

We parked the car in the garage, and 
| hurried to go slightly bonkers over 
the late sunset, twilight view of the ci- 
ty across a cool, inviting and totally 
secluded swimming pool. “Let me go 
check that my friend gct to the airport 
o.k.,” he suggested. “His car’s gone, 
but I’ll make sure. God ahead and go 
skinny dipping if you want.” 

| was as happy to get naked with 
Kieth with this excuse as any, so | pil- 
ed my clothes on a patio chair and 
dove in for a couple of laps. It wasn’t 
long before | heard the splash of his 
joining me, and our weekend was off 
and running. We splashed around fora 
while, then got cozy inacorner fora bit 
of groping, fondling, petting and kiss- 
ing. There was a bit of underwater 
dueling of two hard torpedoes, then it 
was an unspoken agreement to get 
out of the pool. He’d brought a pair of 
towels from the house, and, as it was 
still quite warm, he suggested we sit 
beside the pool for a while to dry off 
and get acquainted. We were already 
very well acquainted as far as that 
goes, but | finally got a chance to tell 
him my name was Henry. 

We sat at a table, | lit a smoke, and 
we talked about Lord only knows what. 
He asked me if there was anything | 
didn’t enjoy doing sexually and grinn- 
ed when | assured him there wasn’t, 


then we agreed on reasonable ‘safe . 


sex’ precautions. For as hot as we 
were for each other, the peaceful set- 
ting, the joy of sitting in the nude 
together stopped us from racing for 
the bedroom. | enjoyed staring into his 
steely blue eyes, and | loved to listen 
to his soft, caressing voice. | began to 
feel so comfortable and relaxed that | 
damn near dozed off. | might have ex- 
cept for his suddenly saying some- 
thing that sounded like “Three way 
up.” 

“What three way? We don’t want 
company.” ; 

“No, no, nothing. Never mind,” he 
laughed, leaning back and shaking his 
head. He then began to tell me how 
perfect | was, and that we were going 
to have a weekend of a lifetime. He 
acted as if | was the most fantastic 
partner he’d ever found, and we hadn’t 
even gotten down to business yet! 

The fact that he so enjoyed my be- 
ing with him made me feel impulsive 


and alittle on the childishly crazy side. © 


| decided, quite suddenly, that this sit- 
ting together naked was as idiotic as 
playing fancy-glancy across the bar 


room for a half hour. In pure, playful, 
impulsive, abandoned surrender, | 
dropped to my knees on the patio near 
him, my hands hanging to my sides. | 
closed my eyes and then | waited, 
waiting for him to respond. | had no 
idea what | was doing, or why, but | lov- 
ed it. : 

His laughter faded away in a while, 
then | heard and felt that he was walk- 
ing around me, considering my pose, 
with my mouth open and my tongue on 
my lip like a nun at prayer awaiting 
communion. After several moments of 
this, and not wanting to open my eyes, 
| could hear him breathing as it grew 
deeper and heavier as well as closer. 
He was standing before me. The next 
thing | Knew, he was running his hand 
through my hair and his breathing 
sounded even more excited and tense. 
| felt unable to lift my hands or open 
my eyes. 

| felt the hard, hot bulb of his cock’s 
head come to rest on my tongue, and | 
gently took it into my mouthand began 
savoring it. His fingers tightened in 
their grasp of my hair as he adjusted 
his position before me. He then slowly 
pulled my very willing face down over 
his fully hard and immense tool until 
my nose was pressed into his groin. 
His considerable length pushed 
through my pursed lips, over my danc- 
ing tongue and sought to lodge itself 
into the gulping, jerking passages of 
my throat. | thought of how | might 
have preferred to swallow his huge 
tool at my own pace and savor the 
journey of it, but there was a strange 
and special thrill of submission in 
simply being impaled on it like a sheet 
of paper being put on a spindle. 

When | realized | had the whole 
length of him, | was a bit startled. | 
knew | was rather good at this, but not 
THIS good. Never before had | been 
able to take so much without gagging 
or having to adjust myself or working 
hard at it. This time, my whole neck 
seemed to relax and open up and in- 
vite every hard inch of him, without a 
bit of a problem! 

| sputtered to put a bit of moisture 


into his pubic hair and onto the sac of. 


his balls that | felt on my lower lip, then 
| tightened them to a firm circle around 
his strength. | sucked hard and car- 
essed his length with my tongue, the 
inner walls of my cheeks and the roof 
of my mouth. | held on tightly, making 
my mouth a swirling wet glove for his 
pleasure. 

His grasp of my hairto pull meintoa 
backstroke was firm, yet not at all 


He then very slowly 
pulled my very will- 
ing face down over 
his fully hard and im- 
mense tool until my 
nose was pressed into 
his groin. : 


painful. It was only enough to make it 
very clear to me that he was in com- 
plete control and that-I was not to try 
to ride on him. He would guide me up 
and down on his cock as he wanted 
the movement. 

A lot of instinctive excitements told 
me to let go long enough to burrow my 
face up under his huge cock to wash 
his balls and dart my tongue toward 
his ass hole. There was a very basic in- 
stinct to want to reach up and fondle 
the firm, rounded cheeks of his ass, 
and to pull his body into my face rather 
than have him pull me down over it. 
Yet, for some reason, | felt incapable 
fo any of those things. | merely knelt 
before him, my hands dangling like 
heavy weights to my side as he push- 
ed and pulled my head over his raging 
hot length. 

He wasn’t humping his beautiful 
butt at all, so it wasn’t a case of face 
fucking, but it certainly wasn’t one of 
my servicing him either. | thought of a 
jack off device | had once seen, a sort 
of sleeve thing one could hold by a 
handle and work up and down on one’s 
cock. | was being used in just that way. 
He grasped my hair as the handle of a 


71 


sex toy he could masturbate himself 
with! 

| LOVED IT!!!! 

After a few marvelous minutes of 
thrilling to the feel of-his hammerhead 
power pushing deep down into my 
throat, | began to sense from the way 
his breathing started to sound more 
like gasping, and from the way his 
cock began to stretch and throb 
across my tongue, that he was reach- 
ing his ‘point of no return.’ He hesi- 
tated in his movements of my head 
and rolled his hips to appreciate the 
feel of his cock in my mouth as if try- 
ing to decide if he wanted to take a 
break or to go the distance. 

It was entirely his choice to make, of 
course, | had no voice in the matter, | 
was merely his jack off toy. As it was, 
he decided not to cum right away, and 
he withdrew his enormous, red, glis- 
tening magnificence from me. He 
made some _ strange, meaningless 


remark as he pulled it from my lips . 


with a kissing sound, and his leaving 
me seemed to give me permission to 
grasp at his legs and open my eyes. He 
_ playfully pulled back away from me, 
puffing a bit in his excitement, and try- 
ing to laugh and shake his head to tell 
me he wanted to cool down. Instead of 
words, he stepped down the shallow 
end of the pool’s steps until his cock 
hit the water. | think | expected to see 
some steam rise from that contact. 

| had never had an experience quite 
like that before, but | was sporting a 
hard and heavy fuck-ready erection of 
my own over the strange thrill of it. | 
considered joining him in the water, 
but my first priority went to having a 
cigarette. 

We spent several minutes anticipat- 
ing our next play as he showed me 
around his friend’s house. | admired 
several of the African art pieces, but 
concluded that the owner was another 
non-smoker when | had to ask for an 
ash tray to carry about with me. It 
wasn’t a large house, but it was fabu- 
lous, an ideal location for a weekend of 
lovely lust. 

“You’re incredible,” Keith said 
again as he grinned and finally sat on 
the side of the bed and took my arm to 
urge me to join him. “You're so easy!” 

“’'m a tramp and a slut,” | laughed. 

“That’s not what | meant,” he grinn- 
ed, ‘but those are nice qualities too. 
Ever kiss with your eyes open?” 

“Huh? Ahmm, | dunno’. | think may- 
be | sneak a peek once in a while.” 

“Try it ... deliberately,” he urged. 
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He kissed with a passion and ex- 
citement that was enough to knock 
me out in the first place, but adding 
that extra union with our eyes was 
enough to pound my senses to numb- 
ness. | felt so dizzy and lost that, as we 
parted from the kiss but not the eye 
contact, he had to hold me by my 
shoulders to keep me from falling off 
the bed. He soothed and assured me 
with his gentle words, and | remember 
his finally suggesting that | close my 
eyes and relax. 


He made some 
strange, meaningless 
remark as he pulled it 
from my lips with a 
kissing sound, and his 
leaving me seemed to 
give me permission to 
grasp at his legs and 
open my eyes. 


“Three,” | heard his voice echo, and 
| felt suddenly disoriented and 
strange. All of a sudden, | was no long- 
er sitting on the side of the bed, | was 
on my hands and knees in the middle 
of it. His hands on my shoulders had 
been firm, but had he lifted me? | was 
breathing a lot harder than | had been, 
even when we parted from that kiss, 
and | was suddenly aware that I’d 
worked up a bit of sweat out of no- 
where. 


| looked up to see him kneeling be- 
side me, his throbbing hard cock 
spearing up and out from between his 
legs. | was startled to see it sheathed 
in a glistening, lubricated condom. 
“All right, Tiger Lil, you’re about to be 
fucked,’ he growled softly and ur- 
gently. 

| didn’t mind that idea in the least, 
but | was suddenly frightened about 
the jarring change. A kiss as hot as the 
one we’d just enjoyed usually leads to 
some heavy fucking, but there’s a mo- 
ment or two between the two events. 
My hands and knees felt warm, as if | 
had been crawling around on them. 
Now, as he climbed in behind me, 
fondling my ass, | felt the ooze of my 
hole being lubricated. Where did that 
come from?! “Don’t worry, you’re 
fine,’ he insisted. “You’re going to 
love it. It'll be the best ever, it’s guar- 
anteed.” 


Somehow | knew he was right about 
that, | was damned excited about hav- 
ing him fuck me, but | was worried 
about my fucking sanity! Strange im- 
ages of crashing through a jungle as if 
| was some sort of a sleek cat kept 
flashing at me. He was coming up on 
my ass like a roaring lion who would 
sink his teeth into my neck to hold my 
hole in place. My God, | could feel the 
echo of a love bite on my shoulder 


now! “Wait! Hold on ... just a sec- 
ond,” | pleaded. 

“C’mon, Tiger, let’s fuck before | ex- 
plode!” 

“Yeah, sure, only God, you 


didn’t slip me some kind of a knock 
out pill or — I’m not into drugs, Keith. 
Oh, God, I’m so hot!!” 

“Yeah, baby,” he agreed, poking his 
cock at my ass now. “Hey, there’s 
nothing wrong, don’t worry. Every- 
thing’s perfect. Relax it, baby. Oh, man 
... let me in there. Oh, baby, let me 
get in there. Oh, Tiger, baby. Mmmm 
... let’s fuck!” 

“Yeah ... yeah,” | squirmed. 

| reached back to guide the solid 
power of him to its target, but he’d al- 
ready found it for himself. He popped 
the iron hard knob through my circle of 
muscles with a sudden push. I let outa 
bit of a yelp, but not one of pain as 
much as surprise. His entrance was so 
quick and easy that | could have sworn 
we’d spent twenty minutes of heavy 
duty foreplay getting me to relax my 
sphinctors to this degree of accept- 
ance. 

He grasped my hips, adjusted him- 
self, then pushed his raging ram rod 


gain? Slip into 
during work oF 

your Own body 
dy moisture iss 
t accompanié 


live” feeling 4 
\T and wear it 


“great-to-be-4 
EXERCISE SU 
relaxing. Ihe pri 


with the weigh 
Weight losses vary 


lose up tO 5 
SUIT comes i 


both men and women—No 


@ SAUNA SUIT is Ou 
ng & storing, and 


comes with a 


aa o_ 


ionally guarant every one of © 


any reason, you 
simply return tou 


a 


yes! | want to shape up with the SAUNA SUIT. | enclose $8.88 plus 


$3.25 for shipping and handling. NY. Residents add 8% sales tax. 


i oe & Check/M.O: 


NO C.0.D.'s AMT. ENCLOSED 
MAIL TO: Ben merchandising, Inc. 
Box 1316 
New York, wy. 10116 
Coupon Code: RAE ——— Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery 


Hse 


~ 


= = — 
a i. 
wi i nef ysis 3 


BLUEBOY, INC 
300 W. 43rd St., N.Y., N.Y. 10036 
ATT: SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. 


Send me NUMBERS magazine in a plain brown envelope. 
O 1YEAR $42.00 SAVE OVER 10% 


OG 2 YEARS $80.00 SAVE OVER 15% 
| am over 21. 
AVANT RSS Es a eS NO A Bc Mo Doe ele aR a nar Wien Toes Norma 


PO MOU Ee is ahh A Tie ali a 
hy. TA AmOMPIy  92 fl conker OA | 


O MASTERCHARGE 
O VISA 

EXPRDATE Se 
SIGNATURE _— 


— oe a 


a on .- = f 
Bau is 


slowly up into my guts. Foramoment, 
| thought he was pulling my ass down 
onto it as he had done with my face in 
the patio, but this was not the case. My 
insides parted for his entry, and wel- 
comed the powerful intruder. When he 
was in me to the hilt, he rolled his hips 
about to stir my guts like a bowl of in- 
stant pudding. “You o.k., Tiger? Feel 
good?” 

“Yeah.” 

O.k., baby. Hang on. Ohhh, baby, 
this is going to be a fuck! Ohhh, baby, 
you’re so hot and tight in there, I’m go- 
ing to be in fuck heaven! Hang ... on 


” 


’ 


“Mmmmm ... purrr....’ 

“Yeah .... GrrrrroowwwWWW!” 

He kept that promise well enough. 
He began with what felt like a full 
length backstroke, and, with what he 
had, that was a large move! He teased 
it to the point where | began frantically 
squeezing my ass to prevent him from 
pulling it all the way out. He didn’t 
pause, but sent it back into my guts 
with a full insertion to the hilt that 
slapped his balls between my legs. He 
made another full stroke almost as 
carefully, and seemed to find his depth 
and his pace. A third stroke was less 
calculated. Then, it was time to lose 
count. It took him no time at all to get 
into a rolling, perfect tempo fuck that 
had me all but screaming with delight. 
His thrusts into my guts were about 
twice as fast as his withdrawals, and 
they pushed my body forward on ‘the 
bed. They grew faster and faster with 
each, but he never shortened the 
length of them. He was pounding his 
hard cock into me! 

Needless to say, | LOVED IT! | for- 
got all about how suddenly it seemed 
to happen after that kiss. 

| felt vague droplets of his sweat 
splatter on my back at about the same 
time my elbows buckled and my face 
and shoulders dropped down to the 
pillow. Again and again, his hot, solid, 
raging pole drove its length into my 
guts, passageways that tingled, spark- 
led, grasped, churned and thrilled to 
the heavy object surging through 
them. My hole was a ring of fire from 
the searing friction. 

"Goh | ugh vs: ugh. 2.00, a- 
ger Sigh... ugh. eGrrre.:. On; 
year, BABY! Harder baby ... take it 
Nerds2.ugh!3s. "Ugh. 2. “Gh, shit, 
baby! Hot fuckin’ ass! Mmmm! Ugh! 

. Ughh! Take a hard fuck, baby! 
Take a hard one! UuughH! Oh, shit, 
baby, I’m cumming already! Ohhh ... 
Fuck ... UuuughhHHH? Oh, shit ... 


fuck ... UuuuHH? AhhHHHHHHHH! 
Ooooocowwwhhhh!” 

He drove it deeper than | thought 
possible. It felt as if it was up into my 
throat again as it jerked wildly about 
inside me. He’d been right about that 
promise too, | couldn't recall ever hav: 
ing felt so gloriously fucked! | rolled 
my ass lovingly around the cock deep 
inside it as it jerked and hammered 
again and again while he gasped and 
grunted in ecstatic release. His hands 
dug into the flesh at my hips. 

| had a sudden fear that | was liable 
to cum all over the fancy bedspread, 
and had to concentrate on preventing 
that while he completed his orgasm, 
recovered enough to start to relax and 
began to ooze his marvously spent 
meat out of me. | had to struggle again 
to keep from cumming when, finally, 
he withdrew his still hard length to 
reveal the drooping, glistening weight 
of a huge puddle of thick white juice 
dangling from the end of the cock’s 
head and imprisoned in the condom. 

He collapsed on the bed inside me 
and worked on regaining his strength 
| rolled on my side and reached for a 
cigarette. He gave me one of those 
damned smug ‘don’t smoke in bed’ 
looks, but thought better about saying 
anything. | enjoyed several good drags 
before he finally asked me if | had a 
good time, as if asking, “How did you 
like the movie?” 

| assured him that it was fine and 
dandy and | was ready to book appoint- 
ments for the encores, then started to 
try to fight off what strange little sad- 
ness that follows especially exciting 
sex. The thoughts that had frightened 
me before had returned quite quickly. 

“Your turn ina few minutes, soon as 
| clean up, Tiger,’ he sighed. He car- 
essed my leg with gentle fingers for a 
moment, then asked, ‘You want to be 
a plain old top man fucker, or do you 
wan to go under and be a God?” 

“Huh? Go under? You want to sit on 
| areas 

“Aww, shit, man,” he laughed softly. 
“You go under like an anchor being 
tossed overboard. | put you out that 
last time with about three words.” 

“What?” 

“C’mon. Putting you under. Like 
outside, when | gave you the post hyp- 
notic to be a suck machine, and had 
you relax your throat to take it real 
easy ... and the whole jungle trip we 
took.” 

“What jungle trip?” 

“You don’t remember it? Oh, yeah, | 
guess | told you not to remember what 


we did, but some of it usually sneaks 
through anyway. Hey, be glad | 
brought you out of it before we fucked, 
or you could be working on having a lit- 
ter of tiger cubs.” 

“This jungle trip—?” 

“Man, we had a hall. You had a ball. 
You were the she cat tiger in heat and | 
was the horny maneater ... or, | was 
Tarzan part of the time. Hell, we went 
all over the house, growing and yowl- 
ing and with me trying to mount you. It 
was fantastic!” 


i reached back to 
quide the solid power 
of him to its target, 
but he'd already 
found it for himself. 


“Sorry | missed it,” | stammered. 
“Hypnotized.” 

“lve never seen anyone go under as 
easy as you do, or anyone that goes 
quite as deep under as you do. | knew 
you were going to be a good subject 
when | tried the bit about biting into a 
lemon.” 

“It was a lime.” 

“Whatever. The way your face puck- 
ered up told me you were fantastic at 
receiving suggestions. Hey, c’mon, it’s 
a gas what you can do with sex with 
post hypnotic suggestions and stuff. 
We'll have a ball. And, it’s quite true 
what they say about how a person 
cant be made to do anything he 
wouldn't do normally, or wouldn't like 
to do if he had the nerve.” 

“| feel gloriously fucked ... inmore 
ways than one,” | moaned. 

“You want to make a real wild fan- 
tasy out of fucking me?” 

“No thanks,” | grumbled again. “I 
think | can manage to push your guts 
up into your stomach without extra 
help.” 

“Well, you just do that, lover,” he 
laughed. Because as soon as you're 
fucked out for the night, you’re going 
under again and we're going to get 
started on your smoking.” 

“Yeah?” 

“Yeah. !’m going to break you of that 
stinking habit with hypnosis, then | 
can kiss you without having to taste 
that fuckin’ nicotine.” 

What makes you think I’m so crazy 
about lime?” | 
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balls to go for the gusto. One the 
other hand, if you go for someone and 
misjudge the situation, the results 
can be nasty. In a bar in the Philip- 
pines earlier this year, after being at 
sea for four months surrounded by 
hunks, a naval lieuteant with a spot- 
less Academy record and four years 
as an officer behind him took a 
chance. He got an enlisted man he’d 
lusted after in his heart for months 
alone and made his move—the wrong 
one. Before the dust settled, Naval In- 
telligence had arrested them both; 
the lieutenant was out of the Navy on 
his ass; and the enlisted sailor was in 
the brig for punching out an officer. 
On the same ship, however, a half 
dozen other sailors and one other of- 
ficer have still managed to keep their 
lusts private. Living in the closet isn’t 
fun. If you’ve ever hidden in the closet 
as a civilian, you can imagine what it 
would be like working, sleeping, and 
showering with the objects of your 


desire for months on end. The tension ~ 


can be enormous. 

On the other hand, if you can keep 
your sex-life separate from the ship, 
or limited to someone of unques- 
tioned discretion, life can be good. In 
addition to loving men, most gays 
also like men. The non-sexual ‘‘male 
bonding” that straights feel between 
“best friends” can be more satisfying 
to gays who see in others the finest 
qualities of themselves. Even today 
there is a tendency for gays to feel 
themselves a_ fifth wheel. The 
strength of friendship bonds which 
can develop in the Navy and other ser- 
vices is practically unknown in civil- 
ian life. While their relatives are mar- 
rying and reproducing like rabbits, 
gay men often feel isolated. As long 
as sexual release can be directed into 
safe channels, the friendships deriv- 
ed from the male bonding of com- 
rades-in-arms and the security which 
comes from having a firm niche in a 
social structure where you can really 
feel that you belong can be as satis- 
fying as any platonically-based rela- 
tionship you will ever encounter. 

Another up side of military life 
complements the job opportunity an- 
gle. The military in general, and the 
Navy in particular, provide education 
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MILITARY LIFE ....... 


like no civil organization. Sailors and 
soldiers can get GED certificates, 
high schol diplomas, college classes, 
and professional training. Some 
popular “rates” in the Navy include 
ET (electronic technician), HT (hull 
tech. — plumbing and welding), RM 
(radioman), and many other careers 
involving skills in demand both in the 
military and in civilian street. The ser- 
vice provides excellent tech training 
throughout a career—and most of 
this training is convertible to college 
credits on the outside. The Navy even 
takes college teachers on extended 
cruises SO men can earn college cred- 
its in their spare time. Ashore, if sail- 
ors want to go to college at night, the 
Navy pays 90% of the cost. | know of 
one case of a guy who was a fuck-up 
of the first order as a kid, dropped out 
of high school in the 9th grade, and 
enlisted in the Navy. By the age of 22, 
he had used the various educational 
programs and Navy tech training to 
earn a BA, enter officer training and 
flight school and was a Navy jet pilot 
by age 24. If you decide to get out and 
have learned electronics, accounting, 
or some other marketable skill, you’re 
set on the outside, especially since 
many employers automatically give 
veterans a preference when it comes 
to hiring. So, by the way, does the 
Civil Service Commission. Needless 
to say, a lot of military skills — chip- 
ping paint, navigation, and the like — 
are not useful on the outside. Even 
navigation, however, can be useful in 
the merchant marine — which pays 
able seamen big salaries. The moral 
here is that if you decide to go into 
the service, make sure you are guar- 
anteed some job you will enjoy which 
will be useful on the outside. 

The Navy also has the edge on 
travel. If you’re in the Army for years, 
you uSually get a tour in Germany, the 
States, and Korea. Sailors usually go 
on one cruise every 18 months or so. 
Ports of call vary but include Navy 
bases in such exotic ports as Singa- 
pore, Spain, Italy, the Philippines, 
Japan, Korea, Scotland, and Kenya. 
Of course, you also have Karachi, 
Diego Garcia, and Guam — but, as 
they say: no pain, no gain. 

Many of the places the Navy takes 


sailors are famous as dens of moral 


turpitude which make Sodom look 
like South Bend. Sex of every stripe is 
available in places like Hamburg, 
Bangkok, and Manila or Olongopo in 
the Philippines. If you’re bi-sexual, 
nothing can be a stronger bond be- 
tween you and guys you want to get 
to know better than going wenching 
together. As the clothes are shucked 
and the party heats up, you might 
even find your buddy coming after 
you. Sailor haunts really do feature 
every delicious sexual exhibition 
known to the mind of man, including 
donkeys and peso shows! If all else © 
fails, there is nearly always a gay bar 
or massage parlor nearby, too. All this 
action is in addition to seeing places 
your friends back home never will. | 
The military is great for sponsoring 
safaris of game parks when you stop 
in Kenya, trips to Raffkes when you hit 
Singapore, climbing trips to Fuji in 
Japan, and the like. If you want to 
travel while you work, the Navy is for 
you. 

The military also has a great bene- 
fit package. Everyone knows about 
the PX/Navy Exchanges which offer 
low-priced goods to servicemen. 
Wherever military men are based, free 
libraries, theaters, gyms, pools, bowl- 
ing allies, and the like are to be found. 
Free medical care, insurance, moving 
allowances, rent assistance, the 
educational programs. hinted at 
above, clothing allowances, security, 
and great vacation travel and retire- 
ment benefits sweeten the pot. What 
other business trains employees and 
lets them retire with pensions after 
twenty years. An 18-year-old can enter 
the service and retire on a pension at 
age 38! Of course, the longer he stays 
in, the higher his pension; but even at 
38, with a marketable skill under his 
belt, with a veteran’s PX, travel, and 
other benefits, the world is a pretty 
rich little oyster. 

So much for the benefits. How you 
react to the cons depends a lot on 
your make-up. If you’re the type to go 
with the flow, you should do well. If 
you’re the up-tight, hold-it-in-and-fret 
type, the service isn’t for you. Be- 
cause the services are open to all per- 
sons of every class, background, and 
educational stratum, you will run into 
a lot of world-class assholes. If you 
go in as an enlisted man, many of 
these jerks will be your supervisors 
and you'll often think they’re so 
stupid they probably can’t wipe their 
asses without help. For the first year 


or so, you'll do alot of shit jobs. You'll 
clean latrines/heads, wax- passage- 
ways, line up for inspections, and 
otherwise waste a whole passel of 
time. To be a success as an enlisted 
puke, you have to smile at the system 
right in its asshole and believe that, in 
time, your turn at the gravy will come. 
The more you learn in the service, the 
higher you advance, and the less shit 
you ave to put up with. One way to 
minimize the initiation period, if you 
have the buck dollars, time, and mo- 
tivation, is to get a college degree 
before you stroke down to visit your 
recruiter. Even if you have a BA in 
English literature or Twi orthography, 
the service can use you as an Officer. 
After some training and minimal has- 
sels, you are commissioned and be- 
gin your way up the ladder which 
leads to the Joint Chiefs. If you can’t 
go in with adegree, you have to put up 
with more shit for a longer period of 
time, but you can make the military it- 
self pay for your degree. 

So you run into some pig-ignorant, 
biased, incompetent pricks. They ex- 
ist in any organization. Everyone is 
thrown together to some extent with 
folks they don’t especially like. The 
difference in the service is that you 
have to at least seem to get along else 
conflict is internecine. The service 
robs you of elemental freedoms in 
other ways, too. You are told what to 

. wear on the job. If you’re on liberty in 
a foreign port, you may be required to 
wear a uniform even in your off time. 
Even on leave in mufti, you often 


won’t be allowed to wear t-shirts with © 


annoying mesages, “tacky” footwear, 
and other ‘‘substandard” dress. For 
at least some of your military career, 
you’ll sometimes have to be on call 
for 24 hours straight. Vacations will 
come at the whim of your supervisors 
— often the jerks discussed above. 
You have to get used to having an ID 
card to go anywhere or do anything. 
Your hair and other grooming must 
conform with military standards. 
Beards and earrings, for example, are 
tabu. Especially at first, you'll live in 
cramped quarters with very little stor- 
age, and what you can call private pro- 
perty must be stowed according to 
military regulations. Government 
food is plentiful but sometimes vile. 
Possibly the most dehumanizing 
aspect of military life is the piss-test. 
Based upon the last digit of your so- 
cial security number, periodically you 
may be called down to hve someone 


“If you keep your sex:-life sep- 
arate from the ship, or limited to 
someone of unquestioned discre- 
tion, life can be good. In addition 
to loving men, most gays also like 
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watch you pee into a bottle so your 
urine can be tested for drugs. The 
subject of drugs brings up another 
touchy point. When you talk to your 
recruiter or command once you’re in, 
you should never perjure yourself. 
You will be asked if you’re gay or have 
ever “experimented” with drugs. Nev- 
er admit to either. The former will pre- 
vent service in the military, the latter 
will cause problems with advance- 
ment once you are in, especially if 
you ever need a security clearance. If 
not under oath, lie your ass off. If you 
are placed under oath, explain that 
the question is too insulting to be 
dignified with an answer and stick to 
your quns. 

In the service, you may feel like a 
tiny cog in a giant, heartless machine 
or a secure part of an invaluable team 
depending on your point of view and 
personality. Oddly, although the mili- 
tary never admits so openly, some 
“colourful” aberrations are accept- 
able. While no command encourages 
alcohol abuse, many look the other 


way at drunkenness. You’re bounced 


out on your ass if you’re gay so you 
wan to avoid anal diseases which 
would be hard to explain, but come 
down with clap of the throat and peo- 
ple wink at you and pat you on the 
back as they give you the shots. Dope 


is verboten and anyone who uses it is © 


stupid because he will eventually get 
caught, but fast driving, recklessness 
on motorcycles, and other pages of 


the book on how to live fast and die 


young bring you the esteem of your 
fellows, even if officials may not 
overtly reward your behavior. The 
trick in the military is to learn which 
sins are venial and which are egreg- 
ious. 

If you DO decide the service is for 
you, shop around to see which branch 
will do the most for you. Don’t be shy 
about prodding recruiters, but GET 
ANYTHING THEY PROMISE IN WRIT- 
ING. Once you’re in, you’re in and 
there’s no changing the deal in mid- 
stream until your enlistment is up. 
Even if the recruiter promises some- 
thing in writing, from time to time the 
military will fuck people over. Gen- 
erally, though, in these days of the 
volunteer fighting force, the services 
try to treat their members fairly. They 
know that if they fuck you over too 
badly, you won’t re-enlist and all your 
training will be wasted. 

The bottom line is that, like any 
other field of endeavour, military ser- 
vice is not for everyone. The flexible, 
ambitious guy who is willing to put up 
with short-term hassels in exchange 
for long-term security, however, can 
use years in the service much to his 
advantage. 
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MAKE THAT COCK 
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your partner tastes the 
slippery delicious flavor 
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TAKE THE BIG 
PLUNGE and pump 


your way to bigger, harder, 
more powerful pleasures. 
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TWO-IN-ONE 
DOUBLE FUN... 


that’s what BOTH of you get 
with the DOUBLE DONG. 

| 18 inches of firm, fleshy and 
| flexible cock with a penis 
head on each end for mutual 
play. Made of polyflex to look 
and feel like the real thing, 
veins and all. #2717, 

18” DOUBLE DONG, $14.95. 


THEY GROW 
BIG IN L.A. 


This L.A. SPECIAL is some 
cock. 13” tall. 2%4” in 
diameter (thick as a fist). 
Hard as a hard-on. With a 
soft spongy feel-of-flesh 
characteristic and life-like 
look, up to and including its 
base of big balls. 

L.A. SPECIAL #260, $24.95. 


SLIP RIGHT IN 
NICE ’N EASY with 
ANAL LUBE. This 4-0z. 
jar of mildly desensitizing 
lubricant smooths the 
way. Water washable. 
Unscented. #1315-01, . 
$6.95. 


HARNESS YOUR 
DICK OR DONG 
with this studded 
black leather MEAT 
TENDERIZER. 
Complete with 
snap-close chain. 


#791, $39.95. 


“MAN TO MAN 
Cor 


|MAN-TO-MAN 


THERE IS NO 
SAFER CONDOM 


than Man-To-Man, the first rubber 
designed for man-to-man sex. It’s 
stronger yet still thin & transparent, 
with a special shape and DOUBLE 
lubrication for hard, heavy action. 
And no other condom has been 
proven more effective in reducing 
sexually transmitted disease. 
#1862, 6/$4.95, doz./$8.95 


»».Mo other condom has been 
proven more effective in 
significantly reducing 4 man’s 
chances of contracting and 
transmitting sexual 
genital disease. 


shiyleae 


We 


#* 
* 


“* BUTT UP 
AGAINST THIS 


These BUTT PLUGS are 
made of smooth rubber for 
easy anal insertion and filled 
with a spongy material for 
resilient firmness. With 
tapered bases so they can't 
slip out or get lost within. 
Undetectable under clothing. 
In 3 sizes: 

#244-01, 4'"x3h" $9.95. 
#244-02, 5'/2"x15h" $12.95. 
#244-03, 6"x3" $14.95. 


Wakefield Poole’s SPLIT IMAGE. A full-length (90-minute) 
sizzler with an all-star cast and Casey Donovan as Daddy. 
See how hot young cameramen shoot the cover boys, on and 
off the camera, for sexy spreads. VHS or Beta. #VC-901. 


REG. $79.95. NOW $44.95. 
THE LOWEST PRICE EVER! 


PLEASE SEND ME THE FOLLOWING ITEMS. 1 


r 
PRICE Total for ! 

DESCRIPTION a TOTAL 
| escnierion | EACH Merchandise : 


i] 

1 

I 
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! Save ene een laserral I 
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ES 

| SS ion eit 

Les OPER (REEBE GE SBROSS RP ta 

1 NAME = Check # Money Order = Cash 1 

: Please Charge To My: 1 

1 ADDRESS Sg tse MASTERCARD 

CITY 1 BANKAMERICARD (VISA) ‘ 

! m1 bier! 

1 STATE ZIP INTERBANKNO. Good Thru t 

! SIGNATURE SE Pe ee Geese 

(1 am over 18 years old) ACCOUNT NO. : 

H i] 
1 


MAILTO: JOY Box 1316 New York, N.Y. 10016 
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THE TOOL 
DOES A MAN’S 


JOB for hours of fulfilling 
and penetrating pleasures. 
This lifelike 714” cock is 
firmly pliable, smoothly 
veined, with a specially 
shaped base that prevents 
total anal “loss” and is 
undetectable under clothing. 
In 2 sizes: 4249-01, Thin, 
$12.95. #249-02, Thick, 
$14.95. 


THE PUMP 
ENDORSED BY 
THE KING 


Overall length is 1234” with 
a 3” diameter. This pump 
delivers maximum results 
with safe, gentle vacuum 
suction. Rubber “donut” at 
base creates air-tight seal 
with pubic-bone comfort. 
JOHN HOLMES PUMP 
#620, $29.95. 


THRUST 


The No. 1 Liquid Aroma in 
bathhouses coast-to-coast. 
Pure! Potent! Powerful! 
#1369. $6 ea., 2 for $10, 
3 for $14. 


POWER-PLUS 


The maximum strength 
aroma complex with 20% 
more power produces 
intensified explosive 
climaxes. It’s the one that 
separates the men from the 
boys. #1366. $6 ea., 

2 for $10, 3 for $14. 


PLUS © 


JAOMA COMPLEL 


A LIL DAB WILL DO ADJUSTABLY SAFE 
YOU when you get off BLACK LEATHER COCK 
with this slick andslippery RING that adjusts to 


JAC-OFF LUBE. Water 
washable. 4-02. 
#1328, $6. 


size wanted and opens 
and closes in a snap. 


#2129, $6.95. 


WHAT THE WELL- 
DRESSED COCK 
SHOULD WEAR. A 
BLACK LEATHER COCK 
AND BALL HARNESS 
with adjustable snaps. 
#2132, $12.95. 


@@ Rush to: 


eeDO YOU WANT ee 
A LARGER PENIS? 


lf having a small penis makes you self- 
conscious, you can now add up to 3” in just 
minutes. No matter what size you are, you can 
add inches & make it thicker & firmer. An 
amazing new product! Not a pill or drug; not 
weights or a pump but a natural way to pros- 
thetically increase your penis to its maximum 
potential. Increases your power & makes you the 
stud you always wanted to be. 


Cos Sf 
$19.95 


NOW ONLY $8. 9 16) each 


Plus $1.00 postage & handling 


TO ADD 6” TO YOUR PENIS SEND $14.95 
Plus $2.00 postage & handling 


LIBERTY LABS @@ 


P.O. BOX 2088 e DEPT. BB-6 
Toluca Lake, CA 91602 


YOURS FOR THE ASKING! 
A Giant Get Acquainted Offer 


¢ YOUNG STUFF 
HUGE HUNKS 
INTEGRATED 


MALES 


HARD MAGAZINES cesxe Er'8o0 


* 6 Hard Comics Gay Sex Novels 
Adult Playing Cards 
25 Male Snapshots 
* Boy Magazines 


* Peter Pleaser e 
¢ Suck movies e 
* Penis Creme 


Super Strong 
LUBRICATING 
CONDOMS 


(Made in U.S.A.) 
LJ] STARTER PACK 


o 5 


; Male-to. Mate condoms are 


electronically tested to 


| assure you of the finest 


quality available. 


| RUSH TO: 


tte 


| PO, BOX 8195 DEPT. BB-6 


CONDOMS™ 


An Effective 
Way To Safely 
Reduce a Man's 
Chances Of 
Contracting Or 
Transmitting 
Sexual Genital 
Disease! ! 


Sent in plain wrapper 


LJ-1-DOZEN 


*9.95 


Add $1 Postage & Handling 
(1-3-DOZEN 


°24.95 


Add $2 Postage & Handling 
L-6-DOZEN 
°39.95 


We Pay Postage Costs 


XXX RATED 


XXX RATED 


INTRODUCTORY OFFER! 


WHY PAY RETAIL FOR VIDEOTAPES? 


acTION 
PACKED 


%) Price 


REG. PRICE 
$59.95 


* 
ty me? 
1), em 


HOLLYWOOD AT LARGE: 
(#IV-1) Hollywood comes 
alive at night, the lights go 
on & the action begins. 
This is 3-way action that 
will blow you away! 


YOUNG STAR GAZER: 
(#IV-5) Intimate interviews 
of top new, young gay por- 
no models. Crammed full of 
information, fun & games 
& sexual images that will 
make your TV smolder. 


FREE VIDEO TAPE 


A super hard-action video 
crammed with scenes of 
young studs and macho 
hunks — all doing their 
thing! 


Cit purchased ___ 


Tapas with my order 


ABSOLUTELY FREE! @ 
1 have enclosed $3.00 extra 
for Postage and Handling 


(1 VHS 


{1 BETA 


SALE 
Pn 


Limited Offer 


Sale Tapes 
at $29.95. Please enclose my 
Full Action—Super Hard Bonus 


ONLY 


YOUTHFUL LUST: (#1V-2) A 
young hot & horny boy lets 
his fantasies go as he 
drifts into a bizarre sexual 
adventure. He & his part- 
ner get it on! 


INTIMATE MOMENTS: 
(#IV-6) 2 young studs do 
their thing with no holds 
barred with one cum shot 
after another. Hear the 
fantastic sounds of lust in 
pulsating sound. 


NEW LOW-LOW PRICES! 


Buy One Tape From Our Ad 
and Receive a Special Bonus Tape 


@ABSOLUTELY FREE!!@ 


Over 10,000 satisfied customers 
and growing every day. 


EACH VIDEOTAPE APPROX. 60 MIN. LONG "he 


ed 


LOG JAMMIN’: (#IV-3) Two 
friends, watching the use 
of a ‘Fuck Sling,’ start dis- 
cussing S&M & heavy 
leather. By the end of this 
video everyone gets very 
wet! 


Add $3.00 per video for postage & handling 


JR. CADETS: (#IV-7) ur. Ca- 
dets learn to take it froma 
lusty D.l. who sees that 
they stand straight & that 
their thick well-hung rods 
get a work-out that is 
above the call of duty. 


EYES OF A GAY STRANGER: 
(#IV-4) The climax to these 
love scenes is so powerful 
that everyone, including 
you, is left limp and com- 
pletely drained. A gay 
dream! 


HIGH RIDERS: (#1V-8) Lusty 
tale of gay bike riders that 
makes your senses roar & 
makes you wish you had a 
bike rider of your own to 
ride. Ride along to a down 
& dirty climax. 


VISUAL-ARTS po. sox 2411 cco: 88-6 VAN NUYS, CA 91401 


OW-1 OW-2 


NAME 


OW-3 OW-4 O-5 


OW-6 OW-7 OWW-8 


Cl have enclosed $ 


| understand that by signing this statement | am certifying that! am an adult 
over the age of 21. 


COCATALOG-°3 (6 MONTHS OF CATALOGS-°5 (11-YEAR OF CATALOGS -*10 
in full plus °3 per tape for postage & handling 


AGE 


NAME 


Order will not be shipped without signature! 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


STATE 


siete af 


VIDEOTAPE 
SAMPLER 


“KINKY COUSINS” 


TWO BLONDE STUDS IN WAY OUT ACTION 


“MAKE IT HARD” 


A DAY’AT THE BEACH-A NIGHT OF LUST 


*“BATHROOM KAPERS” 


MY STALL OR YOURS-ACTION NEVER STOPS ~ 


*“MUSCLE MAN GO DOWN” 


BRUCE LIKES TO BREAK IN GUYS HIS WAY 


*“HUGE AND THICK” 


YOU HAVE TO SEE IT TO BELIEVE IT! 


**“LOCKEROOM FRENZY” 


TWO YOUNG STUDS MEET FOR THE FIRST TIME 
SEND ‘2.00 FOR COMPLETE CATALOG! 
L.S. SALES ¢ Box 2251 © Dept. BB-6 
Toluca Lake, CA 91602 


~ VIDEOTAPE AND | 
mm MAGAZINE 
= SPECIAL! 


rig & HO 


* 


RELEASED 
AT 89.95 


54° 


Limited Offer! 


postage & handling 


The PRIVATE 
PLEASURES of JOHN HOLMES 


Starring BIG (137/2-inches) 


JOHN HOLMES 


‘‘The Swinging Meat” and 
an all-star all-male cast 


John’s sexual prowess is known world wide, 
but few people are aware that big John has 
finally made his first Gay Feature. Can they | 
take all 13% inches? Hot & heavy action. 
(Approx. 90 minutes long.) 


: eanannenennnaneneacntenananceceananenctetnonnne: Gennacnn etn ene crmimneeemecescemntntentiaan ma amcanmanamnaonsiecescanonenccanead 
No Substitutions - Order Today! 
eayeerice: ESTARRING] 


7 
¢ 


net 


: os 
JOHN HOLMES 


= John Hofinee MAGAZINES 
? Full Size © Full Color 


Add $1.00 per mag. postage & handling 


down—so don’t hesitate—timited 


SUPER BONUS 


cere OVHS 


Videotape.......... $54.95 oi 
2 Magazines...... 17.50 $69 
POSTAGE & HANDLING "$72.45 

Videotapes-$2.50 ea. We pay 


Magazines-$1.00 ea, 


SOME Ro? pal aa SANA Box 32 dept. 58-6 
North Hollywood, CA. 91601 


Postage & LEE 7 Fostoge & Handling 


ee Uren VIDEOREL 


NICHOLAS NICKODELL fess: 


| “BOYS (N BLUE’ 

' 

oys 

' : A NICKOLAS NICKODELL Fit Featuring _ 

IN BLUE * DWANE DALTON * CHARLES WOODWARD. 

: ° MIKE MITCHELL © PETER SPRIT 

; e JOHN HALL e STEVE RICHARDS - Shot 

i Direct on 
Videotape 


'| Reg. Release Price $79.95 


OUR AD _ 
SPECIA\ ‘$4995 _ . 
Plus $8 postage & handling 


Exclusive Distributor: 


ERO-DIST. Bruce Nahan ' 1986 
ERO-DIST. 
3 young, well hung Sailors on as 
leave go to Hollywood for bright 
ghts & action. They enter a Al 
ghborhood bar that is for “real ___ Rights 
i __ Reserved 


u'lbnever forget. Close- 
top wet action. 


BOYS IN BLUE (75 Min. Run Time) 


E 


Join the EROS-DIST. mail order club. Be 
discreet & have all your adult products mailed 
to your door. Monthly flyers. 

(1) ENCLOSED Is MY $5 CLUB FEE 


ERO-DIST. 
P.0. BOX 8476 ¢ Dept. 88-6 
_ UNIVERSAL CITY, CA 91608 
OBETA O vHs 


* MAIL ORDERS SHIPPED IMMEDIATELY 
« CHECKS CLEARED IN 14 BAYS 
NO COD'S © CREDIT CARBS FOR REG. CUSTOMERS ONLY 


NAME By my signature | 

; State that | am over 
ADDRESS e 21 yrs of age & 
CITY ST ZIP. request you to send 
me ail your bro- 
Chures. 


CA RES ADD 6%% TAX. 


SIGNATURE (Order must be signed) 


| One Time i 
ERE E Ad Special 

: MOVIE Just send 

! VIEWER $5.00 postage I 

i AN &handling, 4 

} 200’ Porno refunded with ' 


I V.A. Movies, Box 2411, DEPT. BB-6, Van Nuys, CA 91401. } 


ga e Young Brothers First. Time 


e After School Sucking 
Pehla f douey Meat 


3 for 12 


ren a : 30 
$ o' \\) 
Aonly ‘20 . wen va 


Add 50¢ for 
ostage & handling 


CATALOG :2 ] pis 8 


DAN FISKe BOX 2479 
eh Dept. BB-6 
Toluca Lake, Ca. 91602 


$1 WO andl 
TL 
wre 3— 2.0 posrat® Eh Wer gts! 


ard meen ve 


H. MAGS -« box 10326 re 
Glendale, CA. 91209 


BLUEBOY, INC. 
300 W. 43rd St., N.Y., N.Y. 10036 
ATT: SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. 


Send me BLUEBOY magazine in a plain brown envelope. 
O 1YEAR $42.00 SAVE OVER 10% 
O 2 YEARS $80.00 SAVE OVER 15% 


lam over 21. 
NAME: 
ADDRESS: 
Chiy: 


O MASTERCHARGE 
O VISA 
Exp. Date: 


STATE: ZIP: 


i" 7 


SIGNATURE 


_ 


Now you can own a real... 


BOAT & MOTOR 


meas 

it S the boat you can take everywhere... 
through the woods to your favorite fishing 
spot... on ponds and lakes where gas 
engines are banned. 

Weighs under 18 pounds, fits in your car 
trunk and inflates in minutes. 

COMFORTABLE...holds three people and 
their gear. Nearly 8 feet long, and 5 feet wide. 
500 pound capacity. 

SAFE...5 independént air chambers. 
Lightweight and durable...made of heavy duty 
20 gauge PVC. Each boat comes complete 
with bowmounted handle, oarlocks, oar 
holders, and motor mounts: 

CLEAN, QUIET, ECONOMICAL: .: pollution 
free POWER SPORT outboard motor, features 
solid brass shaft with and 8” diameter 
propeller. Operates on a 12 volt 6AH sealed 
rechargable battery (sold separately). 

ORDER NOW and receive the special 


ORDER NOW ana receive the 


special POWER SPORT accessory package. 


A $100.00 value for only $50.00, and we 
will om insurance, freight and hanging: 


MN As =e > hes 
As 9 
a) =<= 
BATTERY BATTERY CHARGER AIR PUMP 
ee and the 
nS) POWER SPORT 
OARS ——— BOAT BAG. 


Send to: B.E.N. Corp., P.O. Box 1316 
raat B1011, New York, New York 10116. 


_} Enclosed is $199.00 plus $19.95 insurance, 
freight and handling for one POWER SPORT boat 
and motor. (Total $218.95) 

_ Enclosed is an additional $50.00 for the special 
POWER SPORT-accessory package. 


Enclosed is my check money order, 
made payable to B.E.N. Corp. New York residents 
add 7% sales tax. For speedy delivery send money 
order. 


POWER SPORT accessory package; a 

$100.00 value for only $50.00. 

Accessory package includes: 

One 12 volt 6AH sealed rechargable 
BATTERY. 

One BATTERY CHARGER, designed for use 
with the 12 volt 6AH sealed battery to 
insure hundreds of hours of operating 
pleasure. 

One AIR PUMP, to inflate and deflate your 
POWER SPORT boat quickly and 
effortlessly. Operates on the same 
battery that the POWER SPORT outboard 
motor uses, so you can inflate anywhere. 

One SET OF OARS, especially designed to be 
strong yet light enough to float and 
handle easily. 

One POWER SPORT BOAT BAG, holds your 
POWER SPORT boat, motor, battery, 
battery charger, air pump, and oars. 


Charge my —_______. Visa MasterCard 


Account No. Exp. Date 
Signature 

Print Name 

Address 


Citys 22 ee ee State Zip 


Allow 4.to 6 weeks for delivery. Money back 
guarantee on product less postage and handling. 


